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brass and the glittering fragments of the sacred rib which
our first ancestor relinquished when he fell from the glory of
Apehood in the Sacred Grove of Coco-nuts.

Suddenly Calunga, maddened with pain, roared like a
wounded beast, and dashed away, his back streaming
with blood. The elders stopped. The priests shouted
imprecations.

" Seize the coward! " Tokoma commanded.
Calunga was captured and brought before Tokoma,   He
dropped to his knees and begged for mercy.

Tokoma glared at him. " You shall never be a man!
The Great Ape never talked in your mother's womb."

He bent over him. One stroke of the relentless knife!
The boy uttered a terrific shriek.

Tokoma hissed contemptuously: " Take him to the women's
quarters where he henceforth belongs."
Two of the men carried him away.

The  elders  more vigorously than  before  cracked  their
whips over our bodies.   Their chests heaved.
Out of the agony a strange pleasure blossomed within me.
" Strike !    Strike harder! " I shouted contemptuously.
The  elders panted,  their  arms  trembled.   Their  hands
could not hold the sacred scorpions.    I laughed triumphantly.
The elders danced about me, howling my praises, the points
of their spears grazing my skin.
" Worthy son of Mokuharu 1   True scion of a chief! "
Only Tokoma pouted in discontent.   " Bring him here,"
he commanded, " that I plant into him the sacred limb ! "
Then he chanted:  " 0 Great Ape, we bring unto Thee this
day a man ! "
The people spat upward.

" Incomparable Growler," Tokoma continued, " Thou Who
has driven man out of the Sacred Coco-nut Grove and
withdrawn the sacred limb from his body, allow us this day
to replant it into him ! "